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OUR FIRST LETTER! 


Dear Mark, 


As | climbed behind the controls 
of my Stealth bomber yesterday 
| began to think of you while 
going over my checklist with my 
co-pilot. 


Strange how the mind works 
sometimes but who aml, a 
mere mortal, to question 
something as detailed and 
complicated as the brain stem, 
central nervous system, etc. 


Kind of like the young med 
school doctors who decide to 
specialize. For example, “A 
PROCTOLOGIST'S DILEMMA’... 


The human brain! Challenging 
but limited. The cardio- 
pulmonary system, intriguing 
but just knowing is not enough. 
But the human sphincter. Now, 
THAT'S something that's always 
posed a mystery... 


Thanks for listening, 
Yours in firefighting, 


BUFFY ST. JAQUE 


DREW FRIEDMAN 
regularly appears 
in SPY magazine. 
His newest coll- 
ection, “Warts and 
All’, will be avail- 
able later this year (allright!). Mr. 
Friedman will also be subverting 
the minds of our nation's youth 
with “Toxic High” from Topps. 


RICHARD SALA'S 
first work was the 
self-published 
1984 book Night 
i Drive. Since then 

; he's continued to 
produce his decidely original 
brand of comics for RAW, BLAB!, 
Snarf, and Street Music. Richard 
has a flourishing career as an 
illustrator, but continues to create 
comics, probably due to childhood 
exposure to cultural elements like 
Famous Monsters of Filmland. 


JEREMY EATON'S 
aes and bizarre 
“Sleepyhead 
Tales” can be 
enjoyed weekly in 
the Los Angeles 
Reader, the San Diego Reader 
and Boston's OUTRAGEOUS. 
Look for more work from Jeremy 
in future issues of BUZZ. 


GEO. HERRIMAN'S 
classic Krazy Kat 
S ran from 1914 to 
= 1944, and is regard- 
“ye | ed as one of the 
finest examples of 
the comic strip art form. 


ROY TOMPKINS 
has appeared in 
Weirdo, Flam, 
and Snake Eyes. 
Roy also produces 
some of Texas’ 
neatest mini-comics and most 
unusual T-Shirts. Do yourself a 
favor and write for his latest 
catalogue at Box 16022, Austin, 
Texas, 78761. 


DAN CLOWES 

4] is possibly the 
comics world's (a 
small weird world, 
but a world none- 
theless...) most 
popular cartoonist right now. If 
you're reading this comic and 
don't have all the issues of 
EightBall, go out and buy them 
immediately. You should also 
check out #$@&!, The Lloyd 
Llewellyn Collection, too! 


JIM WOODRING 
is the resident 
creative genius 
behind JIM, the 
mysterious and 
sublime magazine 
that reads like a man. Jim is also 
responsible for the one of the 
most unique graphic visions 
published last year, the “Violence 
in Comics” cover for The Comics 
Journal #133. 


MARK LANDMAN 
has done very little 
actually but gets to 
appear here be- 
cause he's editor. 


Pssst—hey buddy! Don't forget 
to send letters and submissions 
(photocopies, no originals) to 
BUZZ WORLD H.Q. 
365 MAPLE AVE. 
COTATI CA 94931 
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IF THE EARTH DIDN'T : \ THINK MY FATHER KNOWS A & 
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BE ANY GRAVITY! UW DO, JANICE, AND FOR YouR 
\REORRABTION HE ShYS— 
THAT'S NOT ITAT}! B : 
AGG THE EARTH Hey LOoK, 
AS GRAVIT Wio's 
“BECAUSE (T' 4 COMING! 


a Ae < = : 
Gy Ew, PULQVE ma [i YES HE Does! 
STINKS sa , Moye.) HE STINKS TO 
= : : BA WiGrH HEAVEN ! 


HOW ARE 
pucaue!2 Bree) Kien Oe be yun ua! “stin 
. ° TO WGH HEANENI/ 


acnaheae, 4 ce a. 
BORRACHO. Ope ey Bee BW | ANYWAY, HE 
A : CANT wens \T. 
"8g Bf | HE'S DRONK. 


be ers ENEN oe COVRSE_NE Vor \on‘T, 


iS o 
WHAT por @ve,! oe > MABE 1 DON'T 
POLOUe \s2 FROM © 1S ROOTS, PECPLE crHEW 4M, 
“(ne can Too vee oue ae LIKE 


\T- 
io TOIT Porgue, Sine. rant! 


Q\ | LS CLOWN DOWN IN CARNAL VALLEY @ @p 


Ved SLEEPAAED WLEele 


BECIENDS 


‘CouBel 


Y ruse? 


BI WAS THE OVLY I 
F CLOWN TO SURVIVE. © £1 
See ve sh og 


—oD 


O2— 
Bez 


a 


...L COULDN'T RESIST! 


IT MUST HAVE BEEN SOME- 
THING IN MY DIET. 


IN AN VSTANT, T LEARNED 


THE MEASURE OF MY SIN / 
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APPEARED... 
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QUE MILAGRO, A GREAT ...WE'RE SORRY TO SAY 
GRINGO-MAN! PARTY WE AM/GO, BuT...HE DIDN'T 
YOU WERE MAGMIF | HAVE...BUT.. QUITE MAKE IT! 
ICENT/ WE NOW YOUR... ~ 
CELEBRATE YOU! J ..FRIEND... THIS ONE'S OKAY, 

JUST A FEW 

SCRATCHES! 
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I'LL PuT A 
SHEET OVER 


: 
THEORIES EXERCISED | | UNTIL THE SUN ROSE 


| SIT HERE 
ON A SHELF. 


OPEN YOOR DOOR, GOOD SiR, 
FOR THE BEAST WANTS MY 
SUTCASEL/ 


HAVE A HARD LOOK, SIR! THIS CASE HOLDS 

EVERYTHING THAT YOUR FOREFATHERS DIED FoR! 

GO AHEAD, TOUCH IT, LET IT HUMBLE YOU, LITTLE 

MAN, FOR YOU OWE YOUR VERY L/FE To IT'S 

CONTENTS! BEHOLD YOUR DREAMS// 
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wow! 
: CAN I PEEP 
7 PB INS/IDEP 
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A SUITCASE FULL OF $ 
ALL THAT 1S GOOD, 


DECENT AND 7<UE/ 
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GOD Wo!’ YOUVE 
GOT To EARN THAT! 

FIRST YOU MUST SLAY 
THE GREAT IWVADER.., 


Lf 
THERE'S A 
MONSTER /N 
THE HALLWAY/// 


AU CONTRAIRE, MY GOOD MAN, I HAVE NOW 
CLEARED YOUR VISION! YOU CANT HELP BUT 
PERCEIVE THE EVIL FOE! PERceIWE AND 
DESTROMY 


| WOULD 7AKE 
ALL THAT YOU 
DESIRE... 


VAGUELY 
FAMILIAR... 
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EVERY MORNING MRS. LOFTING 5 f IN FOIL | 
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A SWAMI'S JOURNEY. ... HERE I BECOME KNOWL- 


“FORMLESS ONE” GREAT- YELLOW -SMOK/NG 
HAS CHOSEN... BQ METAL- CARRIAGE... 


prs (SP) 
GREAT 
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Abeer : 
ie faa 7 S76, SOMEHOW MY BRA HAS 

7  7R/PLED IN SIZE, ENDOWING ME 
Ja WITH VAST WISDOM! A SO/OURV 
Z ‘\ I MUST TAKE... 


UP THE HILL I GO, EDGE ABSOLUTE, AWAITING 
R R Al N TOA PLACE THE. || MY DISCIPLES...I SENSE 


ARRIVE ! 
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T SHALL RETURN \ 
IN ONE YEAR. 


HEY SWAMI! WHAT 
CAME FWRS7, THE LGG 
OR THE CHICKEN! | 


EITHER, BRAKMA , Vian ( 
THE CREATOR, SET 

FREE THE CHICKEN'S 
SOUL! EGG AND BIRD 
EXIST ETERNALLY/ 


AHHHH... DATS 
AlL CRAP 
IM TOMMY 

SILVA... 


A GURU'S KETKEA 


WHATS HEAVER A 
POUND OF FEATHERS 


ARE GIRLS SMARTER 
OR A POUND OF EAD! i 


THAN BOYS? 


NEITHER. NISHNU, THE 
PRESERVER, WEIGHS ALL 
AS ONE, EVERYTHING IS 
ALL ANO ALL IS EVERYTHING! 
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Howdy witeur You EVER BEEN To A NO, NO, HAR, \ AIN'T 
ui, HARVEY PEEP SHOW, HARVEY? TALKIN "BOUT THE HEN 
, HOUSE! VM TALKIN’ 
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eae of canh yeah; NU "eouT THose PLACES 
FoRKIN’ HAY A viceue. prenty)/ WHERE You WATCH THEM 
PUT PORNO FILMS! WHATSA 


RIGHTS af oO? TIMES: 
: MATTER, Boy, You QUAR 


THAT FUCKIN’ BARNYARD 
LOSER \S PLAYIN’ ME FER () 
A Gop-DAD FOoL! 


No BLASTED an 
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FARMHAND |S : Or 
GONNA GIT AWAY f OS Meine 
WitH TREATIN’ BuT AW, — 
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Hi a > A NAIVE FARMER! 
YA GOTTA SUSPECT 
if sTUPIDITY FROM 
— HIS TYPE! 
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\ IN’ IN A JOB, YOU AM JEST A CHECK Mut Post OFFICE 
Bde FER WORTHLESS LAZY SLoB! Box... SEE \F MUH ov 
mene HILLBILLY PERSONALS AE 
BASTARD! GiTIN’ ANY ACTION! 
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5 2 SNIFFIZ MUH LIFE 'S HOPELESS... THE ONLY 
Cee dees woe RIN SIBES ONES INNERESTED IN ME 1S QUARS AND 
DOPE-FEENS/2CHOKES AH MAY AS WELL END 
\T ALL SBLUBRERS = ONE. LIL FLICK-0-THE 
WRIST AN’ THE TRUCKD CRASH, AN... UH 


SADDLE, & LOVES To SUCK Co-” 


Hillbilly seeks cute sex 
machine for romancin. No 
fatties, homos, nor butt 
fucker druggies need call 
Must enjoy housework, sex 
cleanin. Write Harvey at 
box 16022, 78761. Photo 


HEY, PAL! CAN ¥ GITA JOB, 
You SPARE A You DUMB 
BUCK SO’S | CAN 
GET MY MOPED 
OUT oF THE SHOP? 


..UH... TRUTH 1S, AH AIN'T NEVER. 
STOPPED oFF AT ANY 0’ THE PORNO 
SHOP PLACES! WILBUR PROBLY 
COMES HERE ALL THE DAMN TIME. 


a GNE ME A TEN, THEN | HUW! 1 THINK THET GAL 
wee Regents ens | Ss MN BE INNERESTED 1N 
> 2 a A DATE! AW’LL ASKER 

ON mu WAY OUT... 
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HOLY FROGBARS THIS SHow’sS 
R.. cot A GAL AN’ A 
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FER THisws 


HEY! YEAH! DowN HERES STick 
IT ON THROUGH AND I'LL Suck 
IT FoR FIVE BUCKS!I! CMon! 


Goop THING | DIDN'T 
APPLY FER No 


TH...THET KID 1S RIGHT... AH’M JEST A 
WORTHLESS POX ON HUMANITY? NO 
GAL’S GONNA‘Go oUT” WITH A GUY 


SAME. To You, 
BUSTER. 

WINE A NICE 
DAY, CREEP 


[Ook MAMA! 
A DGENERAT Es 


HORNY 
CHICKEN 
NEPHEW 


UHHH, Mesee NEXT TIME. 
MA’S GOT TATER-TOTSO 
FER SUPPER TANITE... 
GUESS AH’LL GO HOME... 


WHO GOES TA PORNO PARLORS :SNIFFS 
AN’ YET, | WOULDN'T BE GOIN’ HERE 

(F AH HAD ME A GIRLP 2CHOKES AH JEST 
CAN'T WIN NEITHER WAY... IT JEST 
GOES "ROUND -N-AROUND? 


MEBBE... MEBBE 1. 


wall ORTA KELL MYSELF... 


SOP YA FINALLY STARTED Gon’ 
TA PORNO SHOPS, EH, HARVEY 
o-Hos YA KNow, THE ONLY PEOPLE 
WHO EVER Go To THEM PLACES 
IS UTTER COMPLETE LOSERS! 


HA-HA-HA- HA! 


SOME DAY us 
GONNA KIC! 
Some BodY’s ASS 


a1 THINK 


FANTASTIC 
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Freeze time, dream while awake, explore your “model” when you 


Raise or Receive 


Lightweight, Slowmoving, Brilliantly Colored 
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Traditional conscience pets, as 
old as Mankind, sent from home 
to home around the world! 


Not souvenirs or trophies, but actual 
otherworldly NIFFERS. These 
amazing life forms will exist 
alongside you and your family. A 
special patented fluorescent dye- 
and-medication treatment renders 
these full, mature niffers visible in 
normal light and tempermentally 
neutral— so there's no fear of 
inadvertant cohabitation with 
unmanageable “cold life”! 


Use stop-motion photography 
to reveal the secrets of their 
slow, slow movements! 
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Serious boys and dimwits alike can 
achieve full development and control 
of THEIR latent properties, and girls 
will find themselves shrieking with 
joy, their bodies far, far behind. Best 
of: all, participants will have the 
satisfaction of knowing their niffers 
will be passed along into the hands of 
other eager aspirants. When you add 
it all up, life never seemed so 
exciting, nor failure so impossible. 


Send for FREE 
BOOK AND GOGGze, 


Bardo-American Pact, Inc. 
3524 N.E. 197th St. Seattle, Wa 98155 


Rush me without obligation. | understand the risk 
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Mention Buzz when you order—It identifies you 


| La Fong 


> Se his unborn parasite twin:brother, Laloo. 


It was a dangerous place, full of 
large, vicious philatelists who'd slit 
your throat for a postage stamp! 


I spotted Lazlo behind a table in the 
corner. I knew that with the right div- 
ersion, I could get Lazlo out of there! 


My secretary Betty and I were go- It was some screwy dame name of 
ing over some business late one Concetta Von Craw, looking for her 
night when the call came in... missing husband, Lazlo. 


Normally, I view missing husband cases 
like windows, I don't do 'em, but this 
bimbo was talking my language... 


So I did some digging and found I decided the best place for Laloo 
out Lazlo Von Craw was a noted and I to case was the Postmark, the 
stamp collector, as well as being a most notorious-stamp collectors’ 
little geek! bar in the city! 


I came up with a plan. I casually saun- 
tered over to Lazlos' table. Then, Laloo 
kicked their bottle of booze over, soak- 
ing the stamps they were looking at... 


> -casp- You're not Lazlo Von Craw!!! 


C'mon Von 
Craw, you're 
coming with me! 


I figured that 'Loo and I could be out 
the door with the little twerp before 
the ruckus settled down! 


a 


My "piece of cake" case 
had gone bad, and some 
muscle- bound moron who 


That seemed to calm the big 
gorilla down. It seemed he 
was Melrose Von Craw, 
Lazlo's down-on-his-luck 


looked like Lazlo Von Craw 
was about to give me a 
"knuckle sandwich" for 


his unbom parasite twin brother, Lal older brother! 


Lazlo needs all the friends he 
can get, since he married that 
gold-digging Concetta! I told 


Wait a minute! 3 
him she was no damn good!!! 


You lookin' for 
Lazlo Von Craw? 


et 
Oh Yeah? Lemme buy \&q 
you another drink, 
Melrose, tell me more 
about this dame... 


That's right 
pal, (-arg-) 


I'ma friend 
of his! ) 


"But right after their marriage, things 
changed dramatically!" 


"I suspected her right from the start! 
She went to great lengths to look 
good for Lazlo," 


“And the poor little twit went for 
her act hook, line and sinker..." 


Can I peel you another 
Eheremone: f grape, my darling one? garage from now on! 


4 . 
pee, . Precious needs your 
EXO Oh boy, bed space! 


This is 
Swell!!! 


You can sleep in the 


nna 
k 


R 
S 
Madoi 
Mas! 


Heavy-Duty 
Kevlar Girdle 
(Can handie up to 
3000 Ibs. stress) 


Is it just me or 
does she seem 


differen 4 


Somebody didn't want us to talk, 
but who I wondered? Who? 


The Mistress will be 
SOOOO pleased! Perhaps 
she will allow Claude to 
lick the bottom of her 
shoes!!! Eh-Heh! 


Hy 
i 


| 


I think Concetta 
Von Craw wanted 
only one thing 
from my brother, 
and that was... 


Yeah, it's just a 
minor fleshwound... 


Somebody had tried to shoot 
me at the Postmark Bar. I got 
outside in time to see a black 
limousine burning rubber! 


Looks like 
we're going 
uptown, Laloo! 
Hold on and 
keep quiet, and 
\ he won't know 


we're here! 


That cheap excuse for a 
detective wasn't supposed 
to get anywhere near to 
the truth! | only hired that 
bum to enhance my cover 
as a "concerned wife" 
HA-HA-HA! He musn't 
find out the reason... 


HA-HA-HA! No one must 
ever find out the reason I 
KILLED LAZLO... 


The limo stopped in 
front of some ritzy 
place. After the driver 
went inside, I cased 
the joint... 


NX] 


You silenced Lazlos 
brother eh? You've 
done well, faithful 
Claude, you may lick 

the bottom of my shoes 
look who we for 30 seconds !!! 

» have here! 


HA-HA-HA !!! 
MY REEEEEEEEEASON, 
which was... é 


Fetch me a new 
poodle, Claude !!! 


McMick loved rousting me, but 
what that third generation civil 
service moron didn't know was 
that he'd tipped my hand to 
Concetta Von Craw! 


Any problem, Officer 


No Mam! Just 
keepin’ the streets 
safe fer decent folk 
like yerself! 


It was Blind Bubba Lou Bongo, the 
notorious rapist/killer! Psychiatrists said 
that he was driven into fits of murderous 
rage whenever he heard country music! 

I can't say that I blame him... 


What's he doing? His vocational 
training, picking 


wings off flies! 


There's no 
jobs on the 
outside do- 


It's that detective 
again, Claude! I 
want you to take 
care of him for 
good this time !!! 


OH YESSSSS, 
Mistress !!! 
Eh-heh... 


You wanna tell 
him that ? 
Haw-haw-haw... 


I was close to cracking 
the Von Craw case when 
my surveilance was 
rudely interrupted! 


And what might you 
be doing snooping 
around here at this 

time o' night, 
Mr. LaFong? 


Oh no, -ack-, it's 
Inspector 
McMick! 


McMick took me downtown. 
I thought it looked like an- 
other average night at the 
county jail. But I was 
wrong. 


And yer old friend 
Inspector McMick's 
got a surprise fer you 
tonite me boyo... 


I settled down for the evening. I 
figured I was safe, since the guards 
didn't allow Bubba to have a radio. 
I figured wrong! 


IT'S ZAT OL' 
DEBBIL-MUSIC !!! 


We've laws about Peeping Toms in 
this town, me fine bucko, and it's 
me SAD duty to enforce ‘em! 


heh-heh! 


I thought I was at the zoo, 
McMick! I was looking 
for the gorilla house so I 
could pay my respects to 
your Mother! 


Yer cellmate fer this evenin', 
BLIND BUBBA LOU BONGO! 


The 
Mistress 
will be 
SOOOO 
pleased! 


£ 


Blind Bubba Lou Bongo Bubba had mistaken Laloo's 

had been driven into a quivering for the Secret 

homicidal fury by country Masons Handshake... 

music. As his huge hands 

began to choke the life out 

of me, Laloo quivered in Hot damn, it's the 

abject terror... Secret Masons 
Handshake! 


I didn't know 
you was a 
Mason TOO! 


Why didn't you tell me you 
was a Mason, dude? Masons 
be O.K.! ( Dude sure gotta 
WEIRD hand, tho... ) 


ly secretary Betty finally arrived to 


bail me out. This case just isn't adding up, 


Betty. J know that Concetta killed 
Lazlo. I know she only hired me to 
find her missing husband so she'd 
look good later if the police got 
involved... 


But what I don't know 
is why did she kill him ??? 


Later Carl! You call ol’ 
Bubba anytime you need 
help, I'll be listening ! 


Yeah, much 
later, Bubba... 
Take me back 

to the office, 


And he didn't have any life 
insurance either, so why 
kill him? Dammit, I need 

more answers, and the 
only place to get them is 

Von Craw Manor !!! 


I mean, she already 
had his house, his money... 


I got the financial 
report on the Von 
Craws, and they're 
almost broke! 
Yeah... but not Concettas' expen- J Q 
for much longer! sive tastes have ; " Se 


bled them dry !!! To be continued. 


I made my way to Laz- 
lo Von Craws' library. I 
was checking his desk 

when IJ heard a noise... 


Q@!#I&*!! 
Somebody's coming, 
I've gotta hide quick! 


“He said it was the only known 
Ed D. Wood Jr. memorial 
stamp, and that it's value to 
him was immeasurable!” 


POTN 
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Study the photograph, 
Claude, that is what 
we're searching for! 


But, it's 
just 
another 
stamp, 
Mistress! 


So I was back at Von Craw Manor! 
The place was a breeze to break 
into... 


I just hope that moron 
McMick doesn't show up 
right now! 


He dared disobey 
me over this mere 
stamp !!! 


Ah yes Claud 

But poor, fooli: 

Lazlo felt 
differently. 


Too bad your value to 


me isn't immeasurable, 


Then again, rather 
Inspector McMick than 
that Concetta Von Craw 
dame! Brrrrr... 


“When the money began to run 
low I told Lazio to sell that last, 
silly little stamp of his... and the 
worm refused!” 


But sweetheart, it's the 
rarest stamp I have! 


Not the garbage 
disposal! 
ARRRGH!!! 


CONTINUED! 


Hiding behind the curtain, I lis- It was a real bad ti 
tened to Concetta Von Craws' Laloo to sneeze 

grisly story. She had killed her 
husband Lazlo by shoving him 
down the garbage disposal !!! 


§ And as soon as I find 
}| where that little worm 
Lazlo hid the Ed D. 
; Wood memorial 
|) stamp, I'll be a wealthy 
| woman again! 
HA-HA-HA! 


detective 
again !!! 


I thought yo 
said you killed 
him, Claude! 


WK 
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You know how 
I reward failure, 


He called you 
"Mother"! You did 


And that was 


! Noooo Momm: 
Claude! pleceéase Ys that to your son ?!?! } nothing 
dont compared to 
what I'm going 
My boy knew to do to 
ey aa I believed in you... 


discipline! 


Stay back! I'm warning 
you, this wouldn't be the 
first time I've had to 

shoot a dame !!! 


As I laid on the floor swallowing 
teeth, Laloo and I both realized 
we were about to die! 


You'll need more than 
that popgun to hurt 


O.K., you asked for 

it sweetheart, I'm " > 

gonna am you into Me “ Stop making all the noise, 

swiss cheese . N Laloo, We've got enough 
trouble as it is !!! 


L : NS 
TO BE CONTINUED! 


I think I'll break every 
bone in your body, 
SLOOOOWLY, starting 
with the small ones in your 
hands and feet! Why, this 
could take hours !!! 


Laloo and I faced certain death at 
the hands of Concetta Von Craw, 
and Laloo wasn't planning to go 
quietly... 


Tell your little friend to be quiet, 
I'm trying to decide how I'm going 
to kill you! 


I thought I told you to Laloo was being quiet, but 
keep that THING the pounding sound was still 
quiet! there, and getting louder! 


Something's breaking 
through my wall! 


I heard you callin’ 


Pais Sounds like a | Wn p ] | Carl, Theard the 
making that Freight train g y Secret Masons 
noise now! coming !!! 


poet Lon donge Unfortunately, Blind Bubba Lou There was only one thing . 
pounding for the Secret Bongo was the one who looked left to try, ' It's zat 
Debbil-Music 


Masons’ Signal, and had like he needed rescuing! 
come to rescue me! again !!! 


When I'm done with him 
Don't worry Carl, you're next, LaFong!!! 
T'll save you! HA- HA- HA! 


Oooooh, yew 
picked a fine time 
to leeeave me, 
Lucille... 


The sound of country music had 
sent Blind Bubba Lou Bongo 


into a murderous frenzy! 


MAKE IT STOP! 
MAKE IT STOP! 
MAKE THE 
DEBBIL-MUSIC 
STOP! 


i Thanks Bubba, at’ It looked like the party 
es nine OU you really saved aE bee was over, so I sat down to 
clear into orbit, my skin... gotta go now, relax and have a smoke... 
I got to get 
back to the 
Jail before Well Laloo, this case is 
they miss settled, and we've been 


me! stiffed again. It's gonna be 
pretty damn hard to collect 
from Concetta Von Craw! 


I'd be happy to 
pay you, Mr. 
LaFong! 


But how can you 
afford to pay me? 
All you've got left 
is the Ed D. Wood 
memorial stamp 
that you risked 
your life to save! 


Later on back at my office, 1 
thought about the way the 
case had gone down... 


Screw the stupid stamp !!! 
I'm gonna sell it! 

I've learned my lesson! With 
the money from that stamp, 
I can move to Tahiti, have 
plastic surgery to make me 
look like Mark Harmon, 
and get all the young 


Well Laloo, tonight we've seen 
a mother break her sons' neck 
with her foot, a convicted felon 
vaporize this womans’ head 
Sea T Wank Li. with his fist, and a sweet little 
HA-HA-HA! guy so brutally traumatized that 
3 4 he's turned into a shallow, 
5 loveless jerk! 


Lazlo! Alive ?!? 


Which was most unfortunate 
for Concetta Von Craw! 


Oh yes, I'm afraid I'm 
much too small and 
boneless to be hurt by a 
trip through the garbage 
disposal! (did smart though...) 
I've been hiding under 
the sink since then! 


...that's why I 
loooove this job! 


ENDSVILLE! 


TIS aw 


ROLLING... 


~ ALONG SIDEWALKS INTENDED 
FOR USE BY LIVING MEN 
AND THEIR FAMILIES 


ae . | = SEE AND TOUCH IT 


Op 


ahs ee your servant 


Your water bought-a-horn. This little trial 
will put you back in the candy shell, Mr. Big 
Johnson- and the youngster, why, his minute 
balances on a blade. Try to call out, you 
have no arms, no chin. This is the reason we 
take big chances; cut off our eyes and we 
just keep rolling. Two little snots at home in 
a shrub. The collie's saddle nose pries 


CABINE” temptingly. | crave that black snup. 


soting Cabine stood in deep water until YOU saw DEATH. 
2 PZ 


SIM WoeooRints 


T WIW PROTECT YouR iy 
PRENTY HEAD ERom eae 
MISSILES = 


(HAD IN Mind G E HAD THEM 700, 
“HAT “MOUSE’s © de, HE WAS A 
MISSILES — cil CHILE MICE”’~ 
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LY 
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LIKE TO SEE MORE KRAZY KAT? JUST TURN THE PAGE... 29 


oming in October from 

Kitchen Sink Press and 

Rick Marschall, this deluxe, 
jacketed, hardcover edition 
is the first in a series of 
seven volumes to reprint 
the complete, er, 
komplete kolor Sunday 
pages of George 
Herriman’s Krazy Kat. 


George Herriman is regarded 
as a comics genius, and when 
you see the Komplete Kolor 
Krazy Kat, you'll know why. The 
reproduction of Krazy Kat will be 
from file copies or proof sheets, 
and the artwork will be laser- 
scanned separated to capture the 
original lush tones of this vintage 
work. The philosophy is to offer the 
complete, uh, komplete kolor run of 
Krazy Kat in its original color, 
achieving precise, facsimile 
reproductions of the Sunday pages! 


The set will consist of the complete run of 
the color Krazy Kat page, which started in 1935, and ran through 
1944, and will be edited by Rick Marschall, who'll provide 
historical and critical introductions, rare paintings and 
sketches by Herriman, as well as photographs and 
other items from the cartoonist’s personal archives. 
Rick is also approaching top creators in the comics 
field to contribute forewords to the series. The first 
volume features a foreword by Bill Watterson, 
award winning creator of Calvin and Hobbes. 


Komplete Kolor Krazy Kat Vol. 1 
96 Pages, Full Color, $34.95 


SOIWOD JOARW mF OD UBWWAPIS 


I. M. Damaged, 
noted nose-picking 
comic collector 
advises — 


Pssst!- 
Don't 
listen to 
this twit, 
get SNARF, 
it's got Joe 
Mait, Edika, sas 
Richard Sala, ‘ » wit 
Mark Landman ’ . I 
& other swell ~ je 
fellas! A steal Sy 6 
at $2.50 for 32 = 

- humorous ; 
black & white ° 
pages! Do en to r 


‘OLD DINE 


Coming in September, the 

first volume of the collected 
: adventures of Alley Oop! 

V.T. Hamlin's famous time- 


“traveling caveman mixes 
a science-fiction, fantasy, 
jungle action, and bizarre 
monsters in wild adventures 
that range from prehistory 
we} to the 20th century! 


" Alley Oop, available in 
three versions! Signed 
(250) Hardcover: $39.95, 

&S Hardcover: $25, and 

g Softcover: $13.95. 
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Volume 10 features the 
debut of Li'l Abner's 
“Ideel” Fearless Fosdick, 

as well as Li'l Abner's 
adventures as inside man 

at the skonk works, meeting 
with the tallest girl ever seen 

in comics, and standing in 

for the most talented (and 

ugly) crooner of all, 

Concertino Constiato! 


Li'l Abner, Vol. 10, 


Hardcover: $29.95, 
Softcover: $18.95. 


I'd STEP on 
Warren Beatty to 

et to Fearless 

‘osdick, sigh... 


K | T C. HE Ne Ss COMI X 


y “all-crime” issue, 


it's BLAB's craz 
sized popular culture! 


yank yer plug, 
ara-hitting digest- 
ard Sala, Joe Coleman, 


crime filled tales that'll 
unding pages of h 


132 pulse-po 
'¢ BLAB! #5 features Rich 


Monte Beauchamp 
Doug Allen, Skip Williamson, Dan & J. R. Clowes, Drew Friedman, Spain 
Rodriguez, Lloyd Dangle, plus Ray Zone's “4-Color Frenzy”, a history of the 


crime comic in America! BLA 


B! j 
just $7.95 at better comics shops everywhere! 


«e+ AND KNOW THAT 
You ARE IN THE 
PRESENCE OF ONE 
WHO WOULD 
OFFEND ALL FIVE 


\ “OF Your senses !/ 


SEE my seisuriy covoeeo sur! 
——- 
FEEL te tueust of my poKINe FINGERS! 
—— 
HEAR THe NASAL TWANG oF MY OBNOXIOUS voice! 
PEAK 
SMELL tHe UNPLEASANT O00R OF MY STINKING PIPE! 
——— 


TASTE THE GUCKER I THRUST INTO YOUR MOUTH+ 
JA | 


